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PSYCHO'S SUPERNATURAL SERIES: 


TE BAPHOMET IDOL IS SAID TO REPRE- 
SENT THE MAGICAL FORM OF ABSOLUTE. IT 
HAS THE HEAD AND HOOVES OFA GOAT, WITH 


A THICK BLACK CANDLE SET BETWEEN THE 
Ti TWO ENORMOLIS LONG HORNS; AND HUMAH 

HANDS, AND Å SCALE -LIKE BELLY? IT WEARS 

A LONG ROBE ATTACHED AT ITS WAIST, AND 


HAS UPON ITS GROTESQUE BACK AN EVIL 
PAIR OF FEATHERED WINGS! 





fi о Е THE HORWEO GOAT OF SATAN I6 SAID TO 
J REPRESENT LUCIFER HIMSELF ON VISITS TO 


EARTH, AND AT UNHOLY MEETINGS OF THE- 
DREADED CULT OF SATANISTS 15 ALWAYS 
PRESENT A MEMBER OF THE CULT WEARING 
A MASK AND GARBED AND DISGUISED AS 
THE MONSTROUS BEAST! THE BIZARRE 
PENTAGRAM AFFIXED ON ITS FOREHEAD IS. 
TO REPRESENT THE BRIDGED GAP 
BETWEEN THIS WORLD AND THE, 

( WORLD OF HIS MASTER... WELLL 















































...Ceme The dorkness will light your way well. .. Enter this place that now is horror, 
breathing, breading, horribly seething, hideously waiting, crawling and creaping . within 
this heuse ol haunting herrors: this earth where and while black beasts sometimes blue 
ond sometimes black beat silent quieted drumu that tell of YOU... fer it n YOU thn place 
welcomes YOU thu black-dark mansion greats ever inwardly inviting yeur presence .. 
COME . the slithering innards of thir place smile fer at last you cre at the front where 
things ore ebout te begin. 
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-WHAT AWAITS WITHIN TO SLITHER AND SLIDE INSIDE 
4—LUCIFER AWAITS YOU — A tale thet takes you thru the primal prisms 
of BENT ИМЕ... 


12—BURN, BABY, BURN — Within garbage permeated corridars 
surging anger ever MOUNTS... 


1B—A tale of the titan — HEAP.. WHAT HATH HELL WROUGHT? 


26—Our caver story af INCREDIBLE IMPLICATIONS . . 
. . THE TRUTH BEHIND THE MYTH OF DRACULA! 


34—BLIND FATE — A dimly lit chronicle 
of ALIEN BATTLEFIELDS! 


41—THE CURSING OF CAPTAIN SKULL 
— Sail the seven 5095 af seething, 
mocking, mindlul, blissful BATTLE... 


51—THE FURNACE OF HELL — 1п- 
troduces 2 pyramaniac partners 
of INFERNAL HORROR .. 


63— BIRTH ANNOUNCEMENT 
—Will bring tears to your 
eyes as yau welcome these 
TOUCHING TINY TOTS... 


NOW. Light the single 
dull candle by your 
bed and shift the sheets 
up fa warm your 
withins. . . far this * 
freak-frought spe- 
cal annual issue 
will CHILL YOUR 
BRAIN.. 














CALIFORNIA IN AUGUST. MID-MORNING AND HOT OUT IN THE SANTA 
BARBARA SUNLIGHT, WHERE TWO JONG MEN WAIT, HOPING THAT 
SOMEONE WILL GIVE THEM A LIFT.. 


THIS LOOKS LIKE ⁄ 
| Our RIDE OUTTA / 4 J TIME CAN BE BENT. LET'S LOOK THROUGH THE 
WERE. 1 И PRISM THAT SEPARATES THE FUTURE FROM THE 

р PRESENT, TO GLIMPSE THE UNKNOWN THAT 
HINTS OF NIGHTMARE AHEAD FOR THESE 
HITCH: HIKERS, MAKING THEIR WAY BY THUMB FROM. 
PORTLAND TO SAN DIEGO, A CHIMERIC IMAGE 
THAT CAN ALMOST BE SEEN, SHIMMERING IN 
THE HEAT, BEFORE IT IS CARRIED AWAY BY 
THE SLIGHT BREEZE, TO MAKE WAY FOR THE 
PRESENT... 
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‚чт 





WE'RE ONLY 
GOING ABOUT 
A HUNDRED 


fj 


1 
FANTASTIC: [| 
MITCH AND I HAVE BEEN A 


d. 
rri / E 
mn j 
WAITING ALL MORNING FØR Ver | It NE 
ARIDE -- THERE'RE SO MANY XN 
OTHER HITCH-HIKERS THAT NO |] с> d 
ONE WANTS TO STOP, Å ы 


AND I VE Å SØN WHO 
USED TO HITCH-HIKE, SO T 
ALWAYS TRY TO STOP FOR. 
YOUNG PEOPLE, /F THEY 
N'T LOOK DANGEROUS 


NENER ENCOUNTERED 
SITUATION --I GUESS T 
HAVE A LOT OF FAITH IN 
OTHER PEOPLE... 


IM NOT AS 
TRUSTING AS MOTHER. 
qu. KI DONTTHNK Го 
e АҚ |: HAVE STOPPED... 










THERE $ NO 
REASON TO ВЕ 

SCARED... NONE АТ 
ALL! 









THIS IS WHERE WE 
TURN OFF THE SOUTH 
ROUTE. SINCE YOU CAN'T 
HITCH ON THE FREEWAY, YOU'LL 


BEEN ALITTLE 
OVER TO THE "ON" QUICKER, WE WOULDN'T 
RAMP, MAYBE WELL HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 


GET ANOTHER RIDE THUMBING A LIFT NOW! E 2 ў 

BEFORE THE SUN ee 

FRIES US. Å THE HEAT OF DAY IS COMING TOA CLIMAX, AND BOTH OF YOU 
4 FEEL THE STIR OF SMALL BREEZES THAT WILL CARRY AWAY THE 


STIFLING HOTNESS. BUT CAN YOU SENSE THE PRESENCE OF DARK 
DESTINY, THAT HOVERS OVER YOU ON INVISIBLE MIGHTWINGS, 
DANGLING THE SWORD OF RHIANNON BY A SLENDER THREAD? 












TO PASS THE TIME, YOU READ GRAFFITTI LEFT BEHIND BY OTHER 
ELUSIVE TRAVELERS OF THE ROAD... AND YOU TALK... 


ves ÅND, FINALLY, NEAR DUSK, YOU SUCCEED IN SNARING 
A RIDE ! 























AMAZING | ANG YOU'VE 
NEVER --UH--RAN INTO | 
ANY TROUBLE ALONE > 


NOT YET, ANYWAY! 
I GUESS I'VE BEEN 
LUCKY... ! 


THE ROGUE MOON RISES AS KILL 
LUST STEALS OVER YOU, MITCH? 
ANG IN THEIR HIDDEN RETREAT 
THE MIDNIGHT DANCERS NEANE 
THEIR WES OF HORROR... 


THIS SCENE |S FOR YOUR EYES 
ONLY. AS A NEBULOUS HINT OF 


| 
| 
| DESTINY FLITS BRIEFLY ACROSS 
| THE STOIC MOON... 


MY NAME 16 CHUCK MeKLELLYN -- 
I M Å PHOTOGRAPHER FOR THE 
NEWS MAGAZINES, AND I TRAVEL 
=. AROUND PRETTY MUCH AS T 
PLEASE, PHONING THE EDITORS 
d FOR MY ASSIGNMENTS. 


ee m ЯЛ y 
Р? Д 


e/a ЕНА 


THE MOON OF SKULLS ILLUMES YOU 
IN COLD LIGHT AS, 8Y FURIES 
POSSESSED, YOU SHRED CHUCK 
MGKLELLYN'S FLESH, 













ASIF IN GRIM RETRIBUTION THE RAIN BEGINS TO FALL"AND WAS 
THAT A BREATH OF THE WINGS OF DARKOVER THAT YOU FELT, 
MITCH, AS YOU OPENED THE DOOR TO DISPOSE OF THE CORPSE? 


СИТЕ | ИИИ 









TAKE HIS 
WALLET AND 

IDENTIFICATION, ANO. 
BE SURE THE BODY 
IS HIDDEN BY THE 
BUSHES / 




















[ne BLOOD ON TOUR ARMS AND THE CAR SEAT IS WARM, STICKY, 
AND YOU SUDDENLY GROW CHILLED iN ITS EMBRACE! THE 
SWEET, CLOYING SCENT DISTURBS YCU,.. AND THE CAR IS 
MOVING TOO FAST ON THE SLICK WET FREEWAY! 


[ne WARNING COMES TOO LATE, AND AS THE CAR SKIDS OUT 
OF CONTROL, THE MOON EMERGES FROM BEHIND RAN 
| coups, IMPASSIVE, TO WITNESS DESTINY'S WORKINGS... 






THE SICKENING LURCH AS THE CAR PLUNGES INTO THE AIR.., 
THE HARDNESS IN YOUR STOMACH... AND THE BREATH 
RATTLING IN YOUR THROAT TELL YOU THAT THERE WiLL BE 
NO ARRIVAL IN SAN DIEGO FOR EITHER OF YOU... EXCEPT, 
PERHAPS IN THE MORGUE £ 


THE PAIN AND THE DARKNESS ARE SIMULTANEOUS, AND THE 
CRASH AND EXPLOSION OF IMPACT FADE IN YOUR EARS... IT'S 
DARKER THAN YOU THINK, AND YOU SEEM TO FLOAT ON THE 
EDGE OF TIME, AS YOUR LIFE- FORCE TREADS TNE PATHLESS 
TRAIL OF THE SPIRIT.,, 


TION COMES ABRUPTLY | THE DARK PIPER THAT STIRRED YOUR BLOOD: LUST NO 
AS WAIT THERE IN THE. | LONGER MAKES MUSIC WITHIN YOUR HEAD MITCH .YOUR 
GLOOM, BEYOND THE GATES | EARS RING IN THE SILENCE... AND NO UNEARTHLY AN THEM 
OF DREAM. LETTING THE | PLAYS! 
| DUST OF DEATH SFT 
THROUGH YOUR FINGERS... LOOK! 


А DOWN THERE. 
SEE IT?! 


IT'S SO FAR 
AWAY,,, COULD 
IT BE Å TU 


rer 
LISTEN +> IT SOUNDS LIKE 
А CAR ' AND THERE ARE 
THE HEAPLIGHTS. 


bie WERE J THIS IS NO ASTOUNDING 
DEAD! ff DELUSION OF YOUR MIND NO 
DRUG TRIP... THIS iS THE REAL 
THING 
YOU'RE DEAD 


WHO ARE YOU... 


+ AND WHERE 
АВЕ YOU GOING? 


FOR THE FINAL 
TIME, WHAT ARE 
YOUR THOUGHTS. 
CARY? 
REMEMBER YOUR 
COMPLAINT 
ABOUT THE SUN? 
YOU'D GIVE 
| ANYTHING TO 
BASK IN ITS 
UGHT NOW 
WOULDN'T YOU... 
EVEN IN ITS HEAT 
WHICH IS AS 
NOTHING 
— f Н COMPARED TO 
THE MASTER WHAT WAITS FOR 


OF THE DARK GATE-- FÉ TOU ANGMITEM 
AND SERVANT OF SATAN, А y 
| THE LORD OF BLDOD: 
T AWAITS YOU, 
AMID HIS SHADOW 
PEOPLE... f 





THE FOUL STENCH OF ROTTING GARBAGE PERMEATED THE CORRIDORS... AN ICY DECEMBER WIND 
SCREAMED THROUGH THE HALLWAYS, ENTERING THE BUILDING THROUGH BROKEN WINDOW-PANES 
AND CHILLING ALL DF ITS INHABITANTS. DN THE ZRD FLOOR, A LIGHTBULB HAD BURNED OUT MORE 
THAN A MONTH AGO, LEAVING THE LANDING IN TOTAL DARKNESS. YET, FROM THE BLACK STAIRWELL, 
A HAPPY, SOFT VOICE SANG A CHILDHOOD RHYME. 


pump < 
ID 
€ PAT IT AN! MAMA! PLEASE 


PRICK 1T AND / 
PAT A САКЕ, MARK IT WITH T HELD ME! 
BACKERS MAN; “AND PUT IT IN 
BAKE NE A ТИЕ ОИЕМ FOR 


CAKE AS FAST 1 
E RT OOOCOOHHHH: 






6000 
HEAVENS! 
WHAT 15 17, 
DEAR? 
WHAT'S. 
p! WRONG? 





à 
OM MY ` 
coop воо! W 
THAT RAT... 


IT GOT YOU 
SOMETHING 


IT HURTS 


IT HURTS 
SD BAD! 





FOR SEVERAL DAYS AFTER THE YOUNG GIRLS 
TRAGIC ATTACK, SHE WAS THE MAIN TOPIC OF 
CONVERSATION. BUT BEFORE LONG, THE TENANTS 
FORGOT THEIR NEIGHBOR'S OROEAL ANO WERE 
AGAIN EMERGED IN THEIR OWN PROBLEMS. 


HE NEVER COMES 
TO THE PHONE 
ALL 2 РО IS TALK 
TO ONE OF HIS 
GIRLS WHEN I 
CALL HIS 
OFFICE 

















LOOK, I'VE 
BEEN TRYING ” 
TO REACH MR. | | 
GRIFFIN FOR : 
MORE THAN Å 
WEEK. THE 
STOVE ISN'T 
WORKING 


PROPERLY. 
HUH? CERTAINL 


7 | | 
I PAY My RENT På i N 
ОИ DOESN'T. \ 
T P 











ғ 
ДЕ I CAN 
FIND A 
BETTER JOB 
SOON, WE'LL BE 
ABLE TO MOVE 
OUT OF THIS 


|} MR. GRIFFIN CARE > 
A OUMP, 
< 


ABOUT ANY OF HIS 
TENANTS? WHAT KIND | 
OF A MAN (5 HE, 
ANYWAY ? 






DARLING! 


F SEVERAL JOBS. И ИЕ _ 

TEREE A COUTE: BABY, IO BETTER RUN 

OF PROMISING ONES BLO BETTER, 

IN THIS MORNING. 1 
PAPER. MINUTES I 


CALL ME IF. 
SOMETHING 


1 F 
J 
\ 


ALL АУ... 175 
700 COLD 


TO GO OUT 
WITH THE 
BABY. 


Å 
9 
А 


7 
i 


== 
I WAS 
GONE OVER 
Å HALF HOUR... 
THAT CHECK-OUT. 
ш тете 
INE NEVER MOVED: MN LITTLE JIMMY? 
HAPPENING 
NOW? 









Not all griffins can fly, ery LEN BROWN and CARLOS GARZON n 






THE PAIN OF 














SEEING HER GIVE ME 
DEAD CHILD WAS BACK MY BABY! 
700 MUCH FOR iN YOU CAN'T 
MRS. CARTER. J et TAKE HIM AWAY 






NOTHING YOU CAN 
DO FOR HIM NOW! 


V A FIREMAN SAIO THEY 
HAD A GAS LEAKS 
WITH HIS TINY LUNGS, 
IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG 
BEFORE THE FUMES 
DIO HIM INS 


YOU HEAR 
P THAT? THAT KIO’ HOW MUCH MORE 
OH OEAR! MRS.CATER DEAD BECAUSE OF ARE WE GONNA TAKE 
TOLO ME SHE WAS HAVING GRIFFIN I IN MY FROM THAT CREEP? 
TROUBLE WITH HER STOVE BOOK THAT MAKES | NOTHING IS RIGHT ABOUT 
LAST WEEK... OMLY SHE COULDN'T HIM A THIS PLACE! THAT INCINERATOR 
GET MR. GRIFEIN TO SEND MURDERER! HASN'T WORKED FOR A YEAR! 
ANYONE OVER TO TAKE I'M TIREO OF LIVING WITH 
CARE OF IT! THE STINK OF GARBAGE! 


MR.GEORGE GRIFFIN, 


22, МЕЕТ ee 

* PROFESSIONAL SLUMLORD! IT WAS THE OH CERTAINLY, 
FIRST OF THE MONTH AND HE WAS PAYING MR. GRIFFIN! WHY 
HIS REGULAR VISIT TO THE BUILOING TO DON'T YOU COME 
PICK UP HIS RENT CHECKS. A! ANO ILL 


JEEZ, I 2 
SKDULO HAVE а 
Out E | S WASLEWSKI -HAVE YOU 
PUT-— BEICH: : al Bor OLR LIL GO 06 
THIS MONTH? TMA TIRED 
OF WAITING TILL THE Зар 
OR 47H OF THE MONTH 
TILL YOU COME ACROSS. 





UH YOU DO 
HAVE THAT$72.50. 
| DON'T. YOU 
A COLD BEER, | WASLEWSKI 


MR. GRIFFIN? 


YOU NEVER COME TO 
THE PHONE WHEN ANYONE 
GALLS! WE THOUGHT WE'D 
BLE ТО TALK TO MR. GRIFFIN, YOU 
MEY YOU NOW! ^ NEVER SENT THE EX- 
WHAT ARE TERMINATOR I REQUESTED: 
ALL OF YOU | EVEN AFTER I TOLD YOU 
) HOW MY LITTLE JANIE 
WAS BITTEN BY 


HEY, you Y. 
GUYS FIX WHAT 
YOU WANT. BUTI Å 
GOTTA GET our | 
OUR REPAIRS. FIRST OF HERE! 
HAND! JUST TO BE 
\ SURE YOURE Е 


FOR YOU...DOWN 
IN THE CELLAR! 


50 WE'VE 3 9 9 AFTER ALL, 
FIXED UP A PLACE 4 3 WE'VE GOT 
FOR YOU TO STAY, ; LOTS OF WORK TO 

UNTIL WE'VE DO. WE WOULDN'T 

FINISHED! WANT THE BANGING 

70 DISTURB YOU. 





AND TRUE TO THEIR WORD, THE 
TENANTS BEGAN THE MANY RE- 
PAIRS, FROM THE HALLWAYS. 


T 
WON'T £EAK IN y а 
ON THE TOP FLOOR CLEARING OLIT 
APARTMENTS. THAT INCINERATOR 
ANYMORE! | CHUTE WAS SOME 
PROJECT. WALLY 
AND I SPENT 
THREE DAYS 
DOING IT. 


THEY'RE NUTS... ALL AND ALL THE WHILE, 
OF THEM. THINKING THEY MR. GRIFFIN SITS 
CAN KEEP ME LOCKED AND STEWS... 


UP IN HERE. E s I A 
) HARDLY GIVING ME 1% , UM 
е МЕ : Ж í 


MOLL KEE! 
ME ALIVE. JUST WAIT TILL 
Z GET QUT TLL HAVE Em 

7 


ALL THROWN Ou 
THE STREET! 


LIKE THE EAGER 
BEAVERS ARE WORKING 
ON THE FURNACE, WELL, 
AT LEAST ILL GET. 
SOME REPAIRS OUT DF 
ALL THIS. AND THEY 
CERTAINLY CAN'T SEND 
MEA GILL! HA, HA, HA! 


AAD NICE 
WORK DN 
TH THIS, TOON 
YOU KNOW, I'LL 
SEE THAT YOU ALL... 
HEY, THATS Å PRETTY ÅR 
FAIR PAINT JOB! Å 


MR. GRIFFIN, 

WE'VE FINISHED 
OUR WORK. WE'D LIKE 
YOU TO INSPECT THE 


WHAT A ON 

PLEASURE ITLL 

BE NOT TO SMELL 
THE ROTTING 


WHOS THERE? ] 


JESUS CHRIST, IT. 
50 B&IGHT I CAN'T 


WE'RE GLAO 
YOU LIKE IT, 
MR.GRIFFIN! BUT 
WAITZL YOU SEE 
WHAT ELSE WEVE 

DONE! 









f ж r 
THE TOUR OG THE BUILDING | REMEMBER HOW THE a 


LERDE MR GRIFAIN TO THE | TENANTS COMPLAINED 
Ri HIE TENANTS MAKE SURE THAT 


TOP FLOOR 

Е-е WOULD CLOG UP THE MR. GRIFEIN CHECKS OUT THEIR 
be, REAL TOUGH =~ | SHUTE? WELL, ITS INCINERATOR REPAIRS FIRSTHAND... 

iPUFFt--7O HAVE NOT GONG TO 
| ‘You ALL THROWN HAPPEN AGAIN. 
OUT INTO THE 
STREETS. BUT ILL 
REMEMBER HOW 
















YOU ALL THE IDEA, YOU 
PITCHED IN I FIXED IT REAL 
Good: | 














J ч WELL, MR. 
ER. GRIFFIN, BE 
KE SURE TO LET US 
KNOW WHAT YOU 
THINK! 


SEVERAL DAYS 
WORKING ON IT! 






THEY NEVER DID 
FIND OUT WHAT 

THE SLUM-LORD 
THOUGHT OF IT! 





The encyclopedic werd 
for HELL-RIDER is... 


EXPLOSIVE! 





ad 








—Shp backwards inte the years ef ultimute FEAR — 
whou gaugsters, delicious dells, hillers ter hire aad 
Capene’s assossins were America’s street wi 

Ship hech to a haunting ere ef deuth in every ГУР 
ше — crime on overr deorsfep. .. in ike horrific hwe 
hisues ot Skywald's CRIME MACHINE... und know the 
meaning ef the word... ACTION! 
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VES, we DO send copies te other countries. . . 


+++ ovd the werd far the first and second issues el this 
explosive hike trip inte the tarvy world of Brich Reese... 
superhero, radical, erime-lighter. . . is RARE. . 

+++ These issues are SO rare they ore ekeady ди 
TOR'S ITEMS in the graphic story libraries ol Ieudom. . 


The mighty ORIGIN ef America’s 
cycle. riding cyclone was mode 
history ia this frantic lirst 
issue... which alse introduces 
the toughest? feam of streetligh- 
ters EVER... ‘THE WILD 
BUNCH’... and the dynamic 
wad — heuulilul — hlach 
"BUTTERFLY"! 


WIGHT... evil, stark aight in 
the gutters ef the lor-gnited 
city... the whispered wheeling 
wad dealiag is hushed us the 
maniacal drone ef blazing hikes 
anneances the comiag ef "ТИЕ 
WILD BUNCH’ and 'NELL- 
RIDER’... iu ua terrilyiag 
feum-up te hiew your hraia, 
torment it, oud send it reeling 
inte the NEXT CENTURY! 


$2.00 for each copy plus 


$0.35 pestege & hoadling ов 
euch tetal order! 





а 


enclesed is 5... 


NELL-RIDER #10 #20 
THE CRIME MACHINE #1 0#20 


S 


You can gel them now.... lomorrow. .. 
honestly, may he TOO LATE... 
from Skywald Publishing Corporation 


18 Eas! 41 si Sireel 
New York N.Y, 10017 























WIGNTMARE WIGHTMARE WIGHTMARE 
#9 #10 #1 
# 1-52 # 2-52 # 3-51.50 Å 8-$1.00 onsale $12 on sole on sale 
July 27 sept. 28 nov. 30 


Inside NIGHTMARE and PSYCHO there 
is a lurking THING that grabs hold of 
your almighty anonymous all and 
twists it... bends it... possesses your 
MIND... but yau already KNOW that 
don't you... the pen SHAKES in your 
hand... your brain is trembling. . but 
do it NOW... make that ardes NOW — 
because tomorrow you may be too late, 
and yeu will simply shudder and col- 
lapse into chaos . . 


PSYCNO PSYCHO 
*10 +11 


PSYCHO 
+9 





# 2-52 # 3-$1.50 #4-51.25 %8-51.00 $1.25 on sole on sale on sale 
Aeg. 31 Oct. 26 бес. 28 


| On oll orders please include | 
1 $0.35 tatal postage and handling 1 


| NIGHTMARE 10203 080annuelO | 
| PSYCHO 20 30 408 CennualC 


| ENCLOSED: $. 






ADDRESS .. 
CITY AND STATE 






| 
к 
I 
I 
| 
I 
— A 


crc 





We make you fair warning, chronicle collector, 

these fartetched freak-fantasies are selling FEAR-FRACTU RED 

FAST.. To keep your collection complete send in BACK-ISSU ES: 

the creeping cash NOW for these . ө 
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IT 15 7 i 
SOMEWHERE Сары 
+ SWIMMING 


2 


& р E » 
Y DEEP IN THOUGHT THE MAAP STUMBLES Ol 
€] ROCKS AND FALLS TO THE GROUND... HE ! 
j HOW CAN A EAP GET HURT 7... 


YOU MAY THINK. 

YOURSELF SAFE 

WITHIN YOUR BULK 

HEAP... BUT INA 
7 YO 


MEET YOUR. MOST 


TERRIFYING FOE 
IN THE CHALLENGE 
OF TERROR 


Py hii a 


An adventure in stumbling horror with the unusual-usual marthi ү © ОМ аг Å 
















FROM DAVEY JONES’ LOCKER SMASHES 
TO THE GROUND YOU BEGIN To : 

) REALIZE WHET YOU'RE UP AGAINST... LOSING 
ij DON'T YOU, MEAP... SLOWLY IT SINKS CONSCIOUSNESS... 
INTO 7008, THICK SKULL... 


pos AS THE UNNAMEABLE THING 
N 


“TO KEEP 
MIND GOING... 

IF. I BLACK-OUT 
NOW TM 


CAN'T FIGHT IT. 
JUST CAN'T.. 
MUCH FOR 


z FOR THE FIRST 
TIME IN THIS 

MONSTROUS FORM 
AS THE. HEAP. 






Со 

MUST FLEE... 

CAN'T FIGHT 
SOMETHING AS 
MONSTROUS AS 
THAT, «AND 
WHAT'S THE. 

POINT 
ANYWAY... 


-a WHO KNOWS 
WHAT KIND OF 
MIND IT MIGHT 
НАМЕ. ..1Т MIGHT 
ONCE HAVE BEEN 
MAN LIKE 


... ALTHOUGH 
MORE LIKELY IT'S 
ONLY A WEIRD FREAK. 
OF NATURE... AN ACCIDENT 
„А MUTANT SPAWNED OF 
SOME UNHOLY TWIST 
OF FATE... 


E 


COLLECT YOUR THOUGHTS, HEAR... 
YOU THAT WERE ONCE A MAN... 
COLLECT THEM AND ORGANIZE 
THEM INTO A COLLECTION OF 
REASONS FOR TURNING 
COWARD... 

















seg Å ONLY STUMBLED 
CROSS THE CREATURE 
BY ACCIDENT IF < 
ANYONE HAS THE 
RESPONSIBILITY OF 
DOING ANYTHING 
ABOUT IT ITS 

THE LAW! 






THAT VILLAGE 
BELOW... IF. THE THING 
GETS ANYWHERE NEAR 
IT THERE WILL BE 

ABSOLUTE CHAOS. 





.BUT WHAT CAN 7 DO... 
NOTHING... 1 COULDN'T 

DEFEAT THE THING 

EVEN IF I WANTED TO... 





„..Т HAD TO RUN 
FROM IT JUST TO 
SAVE MY OWN 






THEY RUN 


J AT THE VERY UF IF 
SIGHT OF ME. HOLD OF US ALL 
( JUST AST RAN THE QUESTIONS 
FROM THE o 
J SLITHERING 
DER 


4 
| CREATURE... 


1 CAN HEAR 
THE THING 
COMING UP 
THE CLIFF, 
SLIDING UP. 
DRAGGING 
ITSELF UP... 


P 


OKAY HEAP... 
TURN AROUND 
NOW TO SEE. 
WHAT CRAWLS bry 
OVER THE EDGE 
OF THE CLIFF f 

4 BEHIND YOU... 


WHAT HELL- 
WROUGHT KIND 44 
++ YOU STILL WANT OF DEPRAVITY 16 
TO COP OUT?... Å, BEHIND THOSE 


THINGS... ӨЙ 


ЖО 
"a 


“THE TOWN WON'T 

AVE A CHANCE IN 
HELL OF SURVIVING {N 
THEM У 


N 
т 
JUST DEVOUR b. Т 
THE TOWN... 


> > A å 
E - po 
I CAN'T Y „ВИТ 
LET THEM "WE WHAT CAN 
1507, 7 


I HAVE TO FR: 
lL AT LEAST... 


; AS (I KNOW WHAT 
PEOPLE COULD BE HELPLESS...BUT 1 
KILLED BEFORE жыды? ALSO KNOW. HOW 
THE AUTHORITIES ce | 
CAN REACH THIS © ЛЕР 
OUT-OF-THE- 
WAY PLACE... 


pO j 
ЖҰР «AND IF I CANIT 
° DEFEAT THE THINGS 


BY BRUTE STRENGTH 
( FLL USE MY HUMAN 
BRAINS. 


T oee 





SET YOUR MIND-A-WORKIN’ HEAP...YOU CLAIM 
YOU ARE A MAN INSIDE THAT GROTESQUE FORM 
se WELL PROVE IT... £ — 


n па 
БЕЗ... Tom CREATURES... 


THE BRUGH- Y 

2% FIRE AIDED § 
BY THE TREES `" 

» |S FANNY 
FL < 


ase ENGULEING 
THE THINGS IN 
ARING...THEY 
CAN'T POSSIBLY 
ESCAPE! 


p. ы GO 
SPLITTING UP O MULTIPLYING 


INTO SMALLER. 
CREATURES. 1 VERY YEA. 


So 


№? ore SPLITTING 
UP LIKE BASIC 
ORGANISMS... 


LIKE 
Ny AMOEBAS! 


WHILE THEY'RE 
SMALL AND NOT | Å 
SO POwERFUL.., | 4 
T MAY BE ABLE TO | 492 
WIN THIS OUT- 22? 
MATCHED WAR... | ^^ 





1» POINTLES5...THE. 
SLIME JUST COLLECTS... 
GATHERS...PULIS 
TOGETHER AGAIN INTO 
AN EVEN B/GGER 


$ IT'S NOT ө 
WORKING 
| EITHER. 


MASS... 
| 


Tre ; 
Ji 
a ! ا‎ 
i < 


YOU HANE MORE THAN ONE W 
PROBLEM ÅT THE MOMENT 
P...LIKE THE ONE 
G UP BEHIND YOU... 


Ж Ж-Е 
(TS MOVED THEY'RE ALL FOLLOWIN 
ON. .RIGHT 2 THE LEADER... LIKE SHEEP! 
OVER ME... V O 
LIKE ITs GOT : 

NO MIND OF 
ITS OWN 


„МОСТ GET IT AWAY 

FROM THE TOWN AF 
I CAN LURE IT AWAY THE 
OTHERS MIGHT FOLLOW... 


=.GRABBED ME 
FROM BEHIND...JF 


I DON'T BREAK FREE ©) FEW MINUTES 


IT MIGHT SMASH 


AGO I'VE 
ME AGAINST 


D 17... 


THE PAIN...CAN'T 7) 
ENDURE THE PAN...) 
“60 STRANGE TO KNOW ) 
PHYSICAL TORTURE AS j 

THE HEA A 





..BUT THE 
STRENGTH... 
f THE WEIGHT.. IT'S 
LIKE PULLING AN 
OCEAN LINER... 


PROVEN YOU 
HAVE Å боору 
POWERFUL 


GUT-LOAD 
OF SPIRIT... 


| BUT WHAT WERE THEY? IF THERE'S 
ONE PLACE IN THE WORLD SHROUDED 
IN MYSTERY AND THE SUPERNATURAL. 
15 NEW ENGLAND..-BUT THESE 
CREATURES | ARE BEYOND ALL 
REASON... 


WELL PERHAPS 
NOT 60 MUCH... WHEN 
I LOOK AT MYSELE 
IAM UNEXPLAINED... 


«WHY SHOULD 
I WORRY ABOUT 
EXPLAINING THEM... 


WHEN I 

CAN'T EVEN 
EXPLAIN 4 
MYSELF... 


77 A SAD, IRONIC NOTE 


IM RESOLVED 
TTO DIE.. IN 
SANING THE 
VILLAGE T'VE 
CUT MY OWN 
THROAT. 


THERE 
AIN'T A CHANCE 
I'M GONNA GET OUT 
OF THIS ONE 
ALIVE...ONCE 
THEY SURROUND 
ME I'VE (AD IT... 


BREAKING UP INTO ЛА 
COATING THE WATER.. URN- 
ING BACK INTO SUME... 


L2 
THEY'RE DISINTEGRATING 2 ¥ 


STILL ALIVE... 
ITS А 
MIRACLE... 


BY WAY OF AN INCIDENTAL EPILOGUE.. LET US TURN 
FOR. A MOMENT TO A SINGLE SCENE ABOUT A MILE 
AWAY... IN THE TINY COASTAL VILLAGE OF PINE BLUFF... 


LOCK YOUR. DOORS А кз 
mm IF. THAT BEAST 
EVER. GETS NEAR TOWN 
HELL MURDER US ALL 
WE ONLY ESCAPED BE 
CAUSE WE CAUGHT 
HIM BY SURPRISE 


HORRIBLE... 
UGLY WITH 
SCARS AND 

MUD COVERING 

HIS BODY... 


HE WAS 
INHUMAN... 


50 ENDS OUR HEAP ESS OF DE UNUSUAL. „ОМ RATHER ^ £7 


T YOU THINK? IT Ic 
FORTUNATE INDEED THÁT ME HDRIIBLE INHUMAN” 
HEAP OF WHOM THE CHILD TALKS IS NOT PRESENT... 
FOR IF HE WAG... 


| ---HE MIGHT WONDER WHY HE EVEN BOTHERED TO7RY... 





MANY YEARS AGO AUTHOR BRAM STOKER WAS FIRST TO 
WRITE THE CHRONICLES OF THE STRANGE-UNDEAD VAMPIRE 
BRACULA,.. AND MORE RECENTLY MANY MOTION PICTURES 
HAVE BEEN RELEASED DEPICTING STARS BELA LUGOS/ AND 
CHRISTOPHER LEE AS THE BLOOD-FIEND WHO STALKED BY 
NIGHT! THESE TALES WERE CONSIDERED PURE FICTION-- 
NOW IT SEEMS THAT THEY MIGHT NOT BE... IT I5 QUITE 
POSSIBLE THAT THE MADMAN STOKER WROTE OF WAS 
BASED ON THE LIFE OF A REAL MAN... AND SO STARTS 
OUR TALE... THE TRUTH BEHIND THE MYTH OF DRACULA! 














PREPARE YOURSELF FOR 

A SHOCK FOR THE TALE 

YOU ARE ABOUT TO READ 5 

A DOCUMENT OF RUTH... 

DOE FRUE TALE 
ED 

YSE WILL EVER READ... 


\ 
26 HEWETSON and DELAFUENTE present the weird way it was! 


IN THE LIGHT OF RECENT DISCOVERY, OUR TRUE TALE STARTS IN 1831 IN THE — WITH THE TITLE OF VQ/VODE, VLAD 
HISTORIANS ARE BEGINNING TO THINK COUNTRY OF WALLACHIA...NOW RUMANIA. RETURNED TO HIS HOMELAND AND 
THAT BRAM STOKER HAD SOMEONE IN KING SIGISMUND OF THE SOVEREIGN NEW KINGDOM TO RULE VICIOUSLY AND 
MIND WHEN HE CREATED THE FIENDISH COUNTRY HUNGARY CROWNED A YOLING == MERCILESSLY! HIS PEASANT SUBJECTS 
VAMPIRE DRACULA... AND THAT THE MEMBER, OF HIS COURT AS RULER OF WERE GIVEN ENORMOUS TAXES AND 
BLOOD FIEND WAS NOT SIMPLY A CON- WALLACHIA, HIS NAME WAS TD BECOME TARIFFS WHICH THEIR MEAGER. EARN- 
COCTION OF HIS IMAGINATION ^ SYNONYMOUS WITH CRUELTY...VLAD INGS COULD NOT MEET.. AND THERE 

et mi GREW AMONG THE PEOPLE A GREAT 

М HATRED FOR VLAD. WHOSE ONLY 

COMPASSION IN THIS WORLD WAS 
FOR HIS NEWBORN SON! 





HE LAVISHED GREAT AFFECTION UPON | | VLAD IV LEARNED HIS LESSONS WELL, 
HIS SON, AND EDUCATED HIAA WELL... | | AND THERE ARE MANY TALES PASSED 
IN THE WAYS OF HIS EVIL! DOWN THROUGH HISTORY OF THE 

EN т TORTURES HE WOULD PERPETRATE ON 
INNOCENT PEOPLE ^ 








IN 1455 THE TURKS 
CONQUERED WALLACHIA 
AND MURDERED HIS 
FATHER, KING VLAD TIL 7 


THE TURKS IMMEDIATELY SET UP VLAD I AS THEIR PUPPET RULER...BUT HIG FATHER'S 23 
TRAINING HAD WORKED WELL AND HE PROVED TO BE AS RUTHLESS AND CRUEL AS HIS FATHER, 


HAD BEEN/ THE PEASANTS SOON 
MEANING PRAGON OF EVIL! 





THE INFAMY SPREAD FAR AND WIDE... 
IN GERMANY HE BECAME KNOWN AS 
DRACOLE, IN VENICE AS DRAGULIA er- 
AND IN HUNGARY AS DRACULA? HIS 
ILL DEEDS MADE HIM A WORLD RE- 
KNOWNED LEGEND OF HORROR IN HIS 
OWN TIME... AND HE WAS THE SHADOWY 
TALK OF НЕТУ THROUGHOUT EVEN 
ME UNDERWORLD OF PARIS 4 
8 





NAMED “THEIR NEW MASTER DRACULA... 


IN WALLACHIA ...ALL AUTHORITY WAS HELPLESS,, BECAUSE HE WAS THE 
AUTHORITY... AND ALTHOUGH HE COMMITTED HIS BIZARRE ACTS UNDER COVER, 
OF NIGHT AND IN THE PRIVACY OF HIS CASTLE NO MAN WOULD SERVE HIM... 
HIS PERSONAL "SLAVES" HAD THEIR TONGUES REMOVED SO THAT THEY MIGHT 


CARRY NO TALES. 





HIS PORTRAIT 
HANGS NOW IN THE 


MUSEUM AND MANY И 


ACCOUNTS OF HIS 
BRUTAL LIFE HAVE 
BEEN PUBLISHED. 


ONE SUCH STORY 


IS RELATED BY Å 
VILLAGE GRAVEYARD 
KEEPER NEAR THE 
KING'S CASTLE, 


“ONE NIGHT" SAYS THE 
CRYPTKEEPER,"I BECAME 
VERY CURIOUS AND DUG UP 
ONE OF THE REMAINS OF 
WHAT HAD BEEN HIS VICTIM 


"HURRY... DIG THE 
GRAVES DEEP AND WELL.. 
THEY MUST HOLD THEIR 
CORPSES WELL...LEST THEIR | 
SPIRITS ARISE TO 
ms HAUNT МЕ? 


IT WAS HORRIBLY IMPALED AND MUTILATED, 
TEETH MARKS WERE VERY VISIBLE AND THE 
BODY LOOKED HALF EATEN! 


am 





AH, EVERETT... SO IT'S SO RARE THAT б 
GLAD YOU COULD WE CAN GET TOGETHER 
MAKE IT TONIGHT... * THAT I'VE PLANNED 

JUST A FEW SOMETHING SPECIAL 
FRIENDS GATHERED JN, ATER ON. 





THEIR WAS 
ANOTHER, 
STORY... NOT 
SO OFTEN 
REPEATED AG 
THE ONE OF 
THE GRAVE- 
KEEPER. FOR 
IT WAS 
HORRIBLE 
THAT IT WAS 
| BE WHISPERED 
IN THE ALLEYS 
AND GUTTERS 


IT WAS RE- 
CORDED BY 
Å WITNESSJA 
















rj =. a 
THE EARLIER PART OF THE EVENING WAS UNEVENTFUL... BUT BEFORE LONG THE 
STRONG WINE OF VLAD HAO TAKEN ITS COURSE IN OUR VEINS. 





VLAD HAD 


BEEN JITTERY 
ALL NIGHT... 
HE PACED 
THE FLOOR 
AS IF POS- 
SESSED By 


SOM TO Bi , 
RECENTLY DEPARTED YOUNG Å "CHAMBERS" BE” 
LADIES OF MY COURT... NEATH THE 
TASTY, OON'T YOU THINK? CASTLE! 











HE LED US DOWN A NARROW WINDING 
STAIRCASE TO HIG DUNGEON. IT WAS 
POPULAR IN THOSE DAYS TO HAVE A 
HORROR CHAMBER BENEATH ONE'S 
CASTLE... BUT WE NEVER EXPECTED TO 








SEE SUCH HORRORS AS НЕЕ... ен 
EG I 
TONIGHT..WE Siz, 





SHALL HAVE SOME £ 

ENJOYMENT... L HAVE HAD 

T MY MEN SCOURING THE 122 

COUNTRYSIDE FOR WEEKS 

IN SEARCH OF Å BAND 
OF GYPSIES FOR OUR 

LITTLE GAME... 















I NOTICED THAT THE BLOOD 
FROM THE VICTIMS WAS CON- 





2 = 
DRACULA FOUND GREAT HIS EYES FLAGHED AND HIS HOLNDS...STARVED FOR 


PLEASURE FROM GIVING US GLEAMED AS HE PRODDED WEEKS FOR THIS OCCASION 
ATOUR OF HIS RACKS... SERVED IN GIANT VATS WHERE 





HIS VICTIMS NAKED FLESH... | «RIPPED THE HELPLESS | 

nera] | LIMBS FROM THEIR INNO | URED RON HE NEWLY 
CENT PREY... MANGLED CORPSES...IT HAD 
BEEN REPORTER TO ME THAT 
DRACULA OFTEN DRANK THIS 
AND X KNEW FOR A PERSONAL 
БАСТ THAT HE FREQUENTLY 
WASHED AND BATHED IN THE 
WARM BLOOD OF THE FRESHLY 
SLAUGHTERED 















SUDDENLY DRACULA IS LOST. HIS MAD 
SG ERE aml 
OF THE YOUNG GIRLS OF p^ “FOR BEING A 
OUR OWN GROUP! 1 CANNIBAL... 

, SUT NO MAN 


EN , з IN HIS RIGHT 
th ў MIND DREAMT 
Е x / не E 
NDI 
TO LIVE 
FLESH. 





; = 
ТЕ МБУЕН ые 50 GROTESQUE. [IN 462 HE WAS DEPOSED BY THE PASHA OF VIDIN AT THE HEAD 
SUBJECTED TO THE PERVERTED VLADS EVIL AND —| OF AN ENORMOUG ARNY! IT IG SAID THAT AS THE TROOPS RODE 
НЙ, INTO THE SURROUNDING FOREST TOHIS CASTLE THEY WERE 
GREETED BY SCORES OF HUMAN HEADS IMPALED ON STAKES! 
a 77 о, 23 


HUMANITY WAS FORTUNATE...FOR HE LIVED ONLY ANOTHER YEAR 
AND DIED IN 1477... HIS WRETCHED BODY GAUNT AND RIDDLED 
WITH DISEASES CAGED BY THE DEBAUCHERY OF HIS OWN BOD’ 


se AND SO DIED DRACULA -e IN MISERY AND, NERVE 
SHATTERING AGONY...AND iN LONELINESS: 
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MANY HAVE SOUGHT TO CHANGE THE PAST BY 
FLEEING TO THE WAITING ARMS OF SOME FUTURE 
AGE! INDRED, IT 15 A GRIM CHROW/ CLE... 
FOCTNOTED BY... 





BENEATH THE SEARING SUN OF EONS ТО СОМЕ, UPON THIS AL/ÆN BATTLEFIELD PLEAS ARE VOICED, BUT GO 
A BATTLE FOR 2/48 13 FOUGHT... UNMARKED, AS AEOLUS TOYS WITH THE SWIRLING SANDS! 
MYRIAD QUESTIONS PRESS THE DRAINING MIND... 
— ` 
Ч E ox соо, 


=. c0 
2 = ++ PLEASE 
OUGH COUGH E, 
I NEED YOUR 
HELP... 


z 


+ ONLY TO SEEK FOR FLEETING 
ANSWERS IN AGES PAST II! 








SCANT HOURS BEFORE... HOURS THAT HAVE NOM 
WITNESSED THE PASSAGE OF CENTURIES... 


LONG HAVE I POSTPONED 
THIS БАУ ОЕ 0ЕС/5/ОЛМ/ 
IF I BAL, I MUST DESCEND 
TO THE FET/O MUCK OF THIS 
WRETCHED WORLD... 
DESCEND IO THE 
GROTES: 


E ATS OF 
INFINITE DEPRESSION!!! 


PRAY GOD, 
Z SHALL 
NOT Fete fi 


/ | AGAIN 
DAMN THEM.. 
DAMN 


VW ARE THEY SOULLES.. | 
BLIND FFL FOR WHAT 
HELL ON 


EARTH 


RAVE THEY LAID THE 
FOUNDAT I 


AS THE MRK... THE ROBE OF 
SANITY |S DONNED... 


IN ANY 
EVENT, I SHALL 
NOT FAILTO QUIT. 


ONRI! 


= г 
4 TO THER 


е 
WORLD1! 
> ах s 


THE ONCE STILL CELLAR, 
AIRS TRANSFORMED. 
RIPPED BY THE DROA/NG 
MUSIC OF SECONDS IN 
FRICTION, AND PEALS 
OF JOYOUS LAUGHTER 
BY ONE WHO HAD 
FORSAKEN AV/RTH.., 


НА НА НА 
НА НААДА!!! 

| (F WORKS... 

| WORKS EI 

| HA HA KA HA 

`. HAAAAAA EE 





MAN AND MACHINE, EACH IN THE OTHERS EMBRACE, ARE THROWN THROUGH TIME! NIGHT AND DAY PASS LIKE 
THE FLICKERING OF STROBE LIGHTS... A GLINDING FLASH ARRINES, AND PASSES LEAVING VISION 
SOMEWHERE IN THE NAMELESS PAST! THE EYES BEGIN TO FOCUS ONCE AGAIN AS THEY ARE PRESENTED 


WITH THE GRIM LEGACY THE FUTURE MUST BEAR... 


WARS... MURDER... 
dari) SO es. SECONDS LATER, OR DECADES ры 
FINALLY DID IT! 77 SECONDS LA ERC WORLD POS: p 
ONE HEARS . 
NONE SEEN _ PARADOX 
SUPREME. TNEY 


ONLY IN THE 
TURE LIES HOPEN 


LIKE THE FABLED 
BIRD, A 
STRUCTURE RISES ff DARKNESS OF 
FROM THE DECAY S/CK MINDS 
OF THE MASTS PREVAILED, NOW 
RISES A CITADEL 
OF CRYSTALLINE 
PURITY 


MUST SLOW 
DOWN GRADUALLY. 
GRADUALLY... 

TWERE 


AS MUSE ENDS, REALIT, 
PREVANS.. x 





AS THE SLIME-BED SUCKS ITS' LATEST 
VICTIM BENEATH THE DARKENED DEPTHS 
OF MIASMIC OOZE.. 





NO... NMOODOO I 
MM, 


MUST KEEP 
CAN'T STORM 
CAN'T STOP I 





AN ANCIENT SCREAM RIPS THROUGH AMEMNC BRAIN FIBERS, 







AS IT PASSES THROUGH Å COARSE WINDPIPE м. THE Gul 

OF A GROTESQUE, HIGH PITCHED WHEEZE® THE eves 
SLOWLY FOCLIS, d ДИ SOUNDS OF FOOTSTEPS TREAD 
GRANITE BLOCKS Ae LTS THE EARS ABOVE THE POU 

ÅND THROBBIN EO NSTRICTNG VEINS "A 


АР Су вино e LABORED, Ж s, mat 
f. AN 233 






ИИТ “PLEASE... 
Е er DSG 


























ØL ONE DIES, TO Ge CONSISTENCY TO THE PAST, AND LIVES N — 
THE PRESENT WITH THE HOPES & GLORIOUS FUTURE li | 





AN HELL 111 






MAN WOULD HOPE TO CONTAIN DESTINY AND FATE, NEVER. 
REALIZING, THAT THESE HOARY SISTERS ARE AS FLEETING AS THE 
MURMURING WINDS- SCENTED WITHTHE JASMIN OF ANTIQUITY.. 






THEY MOCK, 
MORTALS, AND 
TOY WITH HOPE... 
WHILI 
MULTIPLYING 


OF THE PAST.. 


ÅND NOW--A5 
HE BATTLES FOR. 
HIS LIFE AGAINST 

LITINO 


THE BROTHERHOOD 
OF THE COAST 
RENAMED HIM-- 


CAPTAIN SKULL! 


IT'S NO USE, CAP’ 
I SAY WE TH 


V you say WE DONT 
50 YOU GO OVERBOARD | 
TO FEED THE SHARKS! A» р 
m қ - «i А 
ы ` q. V „аў 


Å soukshrieking cry of feer by GARDNER FOX and STEVE HICKMAN 41 





HE BLCCANEER CAPTAIN DRIVES TO SINCE YOU'RE THE 
THE ATTACK... RINGLEADER SE THESE 
pg" p и ч APES, ILL LAY YOU 
К | OUT FIRST, WOLF! 


š "SSMO OTHERS THAT WHAT 
S THEIR CAPTAIN SAYS- 
DO OR DIE! 


CURSE YE ALL 

YE LILLY-LIVERED 
COWARDS! YE SCUM 

OF THE SEAS? 


TLY Е 

HE CLA, 

A LEAP UPWARD INTO [72 = = ONCE MORE HE 

THE SHROUDS... 50 1 HUI E RONG 
3 q WHERE YOU CAN ONLY GET ar VO 
DN W ME ONE AT A TIME! jer у 


TEACHING YOU 
OBEDIANCE, MY 
| LADS, THAT IT 162 


"me 
TIME TO DO SOME 
ATTACKING ON 

«m 


MY OWN I 
GUARD YOURSELVES, ME 
HEARTIES! САРЫ SKOLE 


IS REA EGI 
3 FIGHTING IN EARNEST! 
0977 





k. mesa телен XY | [CALE HE DROPS TO 


DownwARD HE DROPS--LIKE A FALLING | EMAIN ORCC. LENDING 
DAGS 





STAR --BOOTS KICKING OUT TOPPLING 
MEN FROM THE SHROLIDS... 


J OCH, NOW! NO MATTER Y 
HOW MANY OF YOL T 
DROP, THERE'S ALWAYS 
FAITH, ITS A 
NEW GAME OF 
BOWLS IM AFTER 
DISCOVERING! 


BUT YOU HAVE Å 

LOT FARTHER TO 

| FALL THAN ANY 
TEN-PIN / 


VHE Th CAPTAIN SKULL'S SHIP-- 
CAPTAIN SKULL RULES! 


SHARKS FINISH š 
НА OGE aid AYE! HE CAN'T 
d š PULL HIS FANCY 

Å STUNTS ON THEM! | 


IN MOMENTS, THEIR CAPTAIN |S FLUNG 
SENSELESS OVER THE RAIL--TO SERVE AS 
FOOD FOR THE SHARKS BELOW... 


NOW WE CAN RAID 
THAT SET TLEMENT-- 
AS SOON AS WE 
CAREEN AND SCRAPE 
OUR HULLI 





OOOH WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


Í OH, YES.. THOSE 
SCURVY DOGS 


THEY WON'T ATTACK 
LINTIL THEY GET 
HUNGRY--NOT WITH- 
ЖОНЕ SCENT 


THANK A KIND 
PROVIDENCE 
I WASN'T 

» WOUNDED! 


SEES 





EVEN 50--HOW 

Е 4 PT LONG CAN I HOLD 
| i THEM OFF? 
Lad "9 ЕЗ 5 > à Р £C 


THE SUN DIPS INTO THE WEST, AND DUSK FALLG UPON 


IT WON'T BE LONG NOW--THE = 
SHARKS ARE GETTING BOLDER! 






IT'S JUST 
ABOUT THEIR- 


IN DESPAIR.. FACING IMINENT DEATH AS THE VICTIM 
OF THE SHARK'S CRUEL, HELL-SPAWNED TEETH... 


CAPTAIN SKULL NOW QUIVERS AND SHUDDERS 
WITH SOUL: SKRIEKING FEAR . 


I CURSE YOU ALL, 
YOU FILTHY SCUM! ) 


THEY'RE TIRED OF 


WARING AND HAVE 


MAY Å FIENDISH COM 


TO-- EA 
DOOM FALL UPON P 
YOU ALLA 


MAY THE GHOSTS 
OF YOUR MANY 
VICTIMS RISE UP TO 
DRAG YOU TO A 
. HELLISH DEATHS 


HE WHIRLS To FIGHT WITH TOOTH AND FIST, BUT-- IN NEAR COLLAPSE, HE Ud HANDS 


TO HIS WOODEN 
TLL NOT BE AN TANN 
EASY MEAL! I’ 


WHY--!T'S A SHATTERED Y 
MAST OFF SOME SUNKEN 
SHIP! 


^ ILL STAY ALIVE 
A LITTLE WHILE 
_ LONGER 


LL NIGHT LONG HE SLEEPS 

D DREAM --AND- DRIFTS.» 
DES нш ei THIRST BECOMES A 
TORTURE... 


I FEEL BAKED-- 
truco у 
= w! ES SHE 
4 SWIG OF WATER... 2687627 


AG IF THERE'S 
NOBODY ABOARD! 





PADDLING THE MAST ACROSS THE 
SEA, HE REACHES THE SHIP-- 
CLIMBS THE JACOBS LADDER... 


M PUP , i 


2) CT 
GR ў 
f LZ AND A VERY FORTUNE NÎN 
у RED ON THE p 
м LANK: 


ER FEET/ 






p 
WHAT KIND OF MYSTERY 
HAVE I WANDERED INTOZ 
LE Ks 
Раҹ 








— = A SHIP NEEDS 
YLL CALL you 8 "1 MORE THAN TWO 
JOANNA NOW CFE PEOPLE TO SAIL 
SEE IF YOU CAN A A HER PROPERLY -~ 
HANDLE THE BUT WELL DO 

HELM, GIRL. 3 Y У WHAT WE CAN! | 










I-- DON'T 
KNOW, I CANT 
REMEMBER! 

< 


WHY--I CAN'T EVEN 
RECALL MY NAME! 





IN “THREE DAYS TIME, we'll ANCHOR ON THE HAT NIGHT, AS THE TROPIC MOON 
| FAVORING WINDS GARRY THE У LEE SIDE OF THE ISLAND, RISES OVER THE PALMETIOS... 
LAND MS, [I HAVE WHAT WELL REED I KNOW WHY I'M TO 


TOWARD THE TINY ISLAND 
OR GAN TOMAS pa DON THIS FANCY GOWN-- 


TI CAN MAKE OUT THE PLACE t 
WHERE 1 WAS TO CAREEN MY қ --А SPANISH 
SHIP STORM RIDER. |F LUCK ДВ 2 Š Å WOMAN WAS 
FAVORS LIS, MY MEN WILL Å SLAIN_ON SAN 
BE THERE е Š TOMAS AND HER 
BUT YOUR MEN ж GHOST |5 SAD 


MAY SEE US-- KILL к TO HAUNT ITS 
Ў қ SANDS! 


NOT 50. GIRL. I HAVE 
Å PLAN IN MINO 


BUT WHY DO 
YOU NEED THE № 
\, PHOSPHORUS 2 


CLOTHES FOR. YOU, е ы 
MY PRETTY--AND MAKE- YCU'LL SOON " 
UP FOR US BOTH! Å LEARN, JOANNA! 


Not FAR AWAY, THE BUCCANEERS ARE =. 
SWALLOWING JAMAICA RUM AN ARINI SIDE THAT FEMALE APPARITION 
SEA CHANTIES, WHEN AE 9 Ке р APPEARS ANOTHER... 


F LOOK THERE! а 
ITS THE CAPTAIN! 


DEAD AND DROWNED! 
COME BACK TO 
HAUNT US! 


POOR CLARISSA! 
BP POOR CLAR А 
IC NOBODY VISITS HER 
SINCE SHE WAS 
STABBED HERE AND 
LEFT TO DÆ! q 


A 





PAUSEN, Pr. TERROR] THE SEA- ROVERS < 
RALYZED A5... d í T'LL BREAK, YOUR 


NECKS AND SEND YOU INTO B 
THE F/RES OF HELL! Н 


FLINTLOCK. PISTOLS ROAR, BUT CAPTAIN 
SKULL SOMERSAULTS _LITHELY OUT OF THE 
PATH O TS 


NOW I'VE CO қ; i) YOU SCURVY RATS 
BACK FROM A WATERY PE å 2 a 2 NM COULDN'T HIT THE 
GRAVE TO SEE YOU AS HULL OF ^ FORTY TON 

PUNISHED 1 Q RAN Y FRIGATE AT ANCHOR! 


By 


THEN -- THE NIGHT SWALLOWS HIM UP, LEAVING TERRIFIED “Sys 
| 2 АМБЫ TO BABBLE IN SUPERSTITIOUS FEAR... : 


НЕ АМТ HUMAN NO 
MORE! OUR BULLETS WENT 
RIGHT THROUGH Him? 


A s. EE HELL COME BACK 


BLAST МЕ TIMBERS! TO FINISH US! 
HE'LL DO FOR US 


i i er 





ONLY THE WOLF -- LEADER OF THE 
" MUTINEERS--SHOWS ANY COURAGE... 


PIU AFTER HIM, YE SWABS! 
т 


qu ov hone 


HIM AND HIS 
ACROBATIC TRICKS! 
THATS HOW HE | 
ESCAPED YOUR 

BULLETS! 


4 HE'S REAL, I TELL 
ЖҮ. A 


YOU--REAL! SO СО 
INTO THEM WOODS 
AN’ KILL HIM 


> ÅND TWO*BY-TWO THEY FALL VICTIM 


ва NNN SN 


| UNTIL ONLY THE WOLF iS LEFT TO STALK 
THE ISLAND SHORES... 5 h 


HES GoT To eE N 
НЕКЕ: -5ОААЕР АСЕ! 


f 


WITH HIM GONE IT'LL 
HAVE THAT SPANISH 
Gay. BEAUTY ALL TO MYSELF! 


ONE BY ONE THE BUCCANEERS SET OUT 
INTO THE ISLAND FOREST... 


NO MATTER WHAT 


WOLF SAYS*-THE CAP'N 


15 A GHOST! 


D 


AROUND A BEND... 


zm FOUL SCUM! COME 
MEE | PLAY YOUR BLADE 
P. WITH AMINES... 


MI ...AND DIE ON ITS 
POINT FOR THE 
MUTINOLIG DOG 

YOU ARE 





L STEEL RINGS AS THE ors HURLS HIMSELF AT HIS LEADER... 


ILL CHOP YOU 
INTO GOBBITS. 


i BAG OFW WIND» 

7 ALL YOU CA 

| WITH A WORD. 
„TALK ABOUT 1 


А PARRY...A RIPOSTE 
OF BLUR-FAST BLADES... 


Back. АСК... BACK GOE г THE WOLF FROM| É ВЕАТ...А BIND..-AND A DEADLY SWORD- 
THE METALLIC. MAGIC OF THE DBR TING OINT FLASHES PAST A FALLEN GUARD.. 
BLADE THAT CONFRONTS ІМ... 5 A 


BUT ITS THE 
LAST LESSON YOU'LL 
ы EVER HAVE! 


іа f BECAUSE THIS ы 
ITS A FINE FENCING 15 YOUR FINISH! 4 

КӨ LESSON TN GIVING YOU 47 
Lam. YOU MAY LAY TO THAT! 


OvER THE FALLEN WOLF, CAPTAIN SKULL 
AND JOANNA STARE AT ONE ANOTHER... NOW A NRO 
å I'VE A CREW, TO ROUND HAVE A PEELING. DEEP. WITHIN 
UP, JOANNA. THEY'VE ; ME THAT WE ARE BOUND 
LEARNED T M LESSON TO ROAM THE SEAS.. 
IN MANNERS.. FOREVER 








NOT EVEN INFERNO CAN HOLD THE DAMNED SOULS OF THE MOST FEARSOME 
PYROMANIG PARTNERS IN HORROR THE WORLD HAS EVER SEEN! THE NIGHT ITSELF 
SHRINKS BEFORE THEIR CONSUMING BREATH! HELPLESS HUMANS MELT INTO ASHES 

IN THEIR BLAZING EMBRACE | NO WEAPON CAN RESIST THEIR SEARING STRENGTH} 
“THE EARTH AND ALL IN IT WILL NOT SLEEP EASY NIGHTS FROM NOW ON} FOR 
THE FIREBRANDS WAVE ESCAPEDse« 4 eg 


[ f 





m 
‘Take a frantic fantasy-trip into KANIGHER and AMADOR-land! 


"TWO GUSTENING LIKE PALE FIGH EMERGING FROM THE IF YOU LOSE I'm STAYING! 
BLACK WATERS OF BUZZARD'S CAPE, TWO SWIMMERS YOUR NERVE WE CAN TO THE END! NO 
CUMB THE STEEP BLUFF CONFRONTING THEM LIKE Å ALWAYS SWIM BACK TO MATTER WHAT 
FORBIDDEN WALL... THE VILLAGE , CELIA ? HAPPENS | 

JUST SAY THE 
YOU CAN'T 
SHAKE ME, 
NORM! À 


THERE'S 
THE HOUSE! 
BLACK AND 

SILENT AS A 


AHEAD LOOMS A SINISTER 
PILE OF STONE EXHUDING AN 
AURA OF DREAD. 


YOU CAN'T 
FRIGHTEN ME} ANYMORE 
THAN THE SUPERSTITIONS | 
TALES OF FEARFUL 
VILLAGERS | 


CELIA) THE ° PLAYINS TRICKS 
SALTY TANG OF SEA IT TOO, NORM! ON US! TH-THERE'S 
AIR HAS VANISHED? ti š NO SUCH 

SOMETHING HAS d À г THING Å 





|J тно ART 


| FOOLNARI 
INDEED TO VENTURE 
INTO THE REALMS. 
OF (РЕЛ, 


THE 20484 


BREATH IS | 
SCORCHING// 








TL 


SN 







4 RECKLESS 
О ЗЕ 
! THE FIERY EMBRACE OF THE BLAZING APPARITIONS «ve DARKNESS. 
Ru 22 = а 
LIVING 





6; KAR | 


AS THE HAPLESS COUPLE |S EWVELOPED BY THE JD NO 
FLAMING FISURES IN A SEARING EMBRACE... = н MERCY WAS 


РА 
WE DONT S H-MAVE р = SHOWN IES) 

MEAN TO ` MERCY- PLEASE? ` 
TRESPASS- 


LIKE FIERY HUMAN TORCHES THE SEA HISSES WITH STEAM FROM THE DEMONIAC NOT EVEN THE COLD WATERS OF THE 
PLUHGIHG en SPACE HEAD- HEAT AS THE FIERY FIGURES SCORCH A VOLCANIC AFFRIGHTED SEA CAN EXTINGUISH FWE| 
LONG TOWARDS THE DARK WATERS, | PATH THROUGH THE FROTHING WATERS... UMQUENCHABLE FIREBRANDSS 


‘ARE HAPLESS 
ENOUGH TO SEE US 
AS WE REALLY ARE 
WILL LIVE TO REVEAL 
OUR DREAD BEFORE SHE 
СВЕТ, ATTRACTS EDWINS 





š WE WILL N AYE! THE CENTURIES ARE ON 
CE ANKE then | бше эбе OUR FLAMES BURN 
WORLD INTO A PAY! AS WE | BRIGHT! FÆD BY UNGLENCH- 
HOLOCAUST! Å HAVE ABLE VENGEANCE! FOR WHAT 
3 E F PAYED! THE RACE OF MAN HAST DONE TO. 
4/5-- ИЕ WILL DO TO THEM. 


d 


DAWN BUT WE WILL 
APPROACHES? EMERGE 
HURRY! WE Aa | AGAIN! AND 
^ š AGAIN! AND 
AGAIN! 


Dawn-- ON THE BROODING BOSOM OF THE SINISTER SEA, AS 
FISHERMEN RAISE THEIR NETS... 


HURL THEM BACK? ‚жй 
THEY'RE CURSEO? NO-- WE CANNOT/ 
THEIR FATE WILL J| THEv WERE NUMAN. 
BE VISITED ON ONCE! WE MUST BRING | 
Г a ZS. THEM BACK TO SHORE 
f f ; TO BE BURIED/ OR OUR 
LOOK! Å SIGHT з A SLEEP WILL BE 
TOO HORRIBLE 4 f HAUNTED BY THEM 
FOR ANY HUMAN ; a 
EYE TO BEHOLD/ 





















WHO BUT THE RUN FROM THIS 
DEVIL COULD HORRIBLE SIGHT, 
MISS! 


Later, A5 TNE FEARFUL 


FISNERMEN RETURN WITN 
THEIR CHARRED CATCH... 





A SIGHT FORA 
WOMAN 'TIS THE 
WORK OF THE 


от 700 LO INTI pay | I SUPERSTITIOH BREEDS FEAR? 
en PN | ONLY THE TRUTH CAN SET US 
THEIR BROTHERS. ? 3 FREE! 1AM GOING TO SEEK 
TRUTH BEHIND THIS HORRORS 
4 4 I WON'T REST TILL I FINO 
1T/ I HAVE A SPECIAL 
REASON 











WORK! SM HERE TO 
WRITE ABOUT THOSE 
POOR LOST SOULS! 
INNOCENT OF S 
WRONG-DOING! (| 

= PI GS 
Ат THE VILLAGE RAMSHACKLE BOOKSTORE... 

A LIVELY VISITOR... 













HEREABOUTS! WRITTEN ON 
THE SPOT BY AN EVE-WITNESS! 
WITH LIFE-LIKE DRAWIN'S OF 
Å THE COWDEMWED/ CALLED 
BURN WITCH — BURNI 
YOU'RE WELCOME 
TO LOOK FOR IT! 


But-- AFTER POURING THROUGH THE MOUNTAINOUS PILE OF 
DUSTY BOOKS mr 


FROM LOOKING THROUGH 
THESE DUSTY BOOKS! I'LL 
COME BACK LATER AND 

CONTINUE MY SEARCH’ 

BUT-- IT LOOKS 
HOPELESS! 


5 THE EVA т MAKING HER WAY ALONE PAST — A 
As 2 Е VARD MIST ROLLS ACROSS THE VILLAGE | RAUS NUS E NES о, |TTRACTED TOWARD ALONELY SPOT 
THE PEOPLE ARE WEEPING WOMAN 
SILENT! NO ONE WILL : 
7 


El Hi Ti 
LEAVES... OVER WHICH THE WIND WAILS LIKE A 
ANSWER MY QUESTIONS- - AS 


TA THAT 
T ABANDONED „Pi WONDER 


BYRNINGS THAT SAID ‘JÍ pouBtE томв- 7 IF THAT'S 


2 1 | B7Wo CORPSES WERE 
JILL ANGMER IV QUESTIONS NERE! | [80КЕ IN UNHALLOMED f _ «ТОМЕ THE GRAVE 
AWAY FROM THE SUPER- GROUND, OVERLOOKING о. SHUNNED BY ALL 
STITION STRANGLING THE SEÅ-- NEAR мно расо ти 
THIS TOWN / P 


| Suppe LY--THE BALEFUL FOG PARTS BEFORE THE STARTLED 
SURROUNDED 
BY THE THE 
| DANK INSCRIPTION 
FOG 
LIKE A 
ROTTING 
BURIAL 
SHROUD». 


| 


DON'T BE 
FRIGHTENED! 
I'M NOT Å 
j GHOST-- I 
NO USE-- ^ ASSURE YOU! 
I CAN'T 





PLEASE T'M EDWIN BRAND- 
PON'T RUN! I T LIVE IN THAT BIG 
DIDN'T MEAN TO OLD HOUSE ON 


THE BLUFF/ 


STUDENT OF 
THE OCCULT. 
WITCHCRAFT.» 


SUDDENLY-- WITH BLOOD-STAINED TEETH,,, SATAN'S 
OWN EERIE CREATURE FLUTTERS AT THE 
TERRIFIED GIRL. 


RESEARCH ON >> 
THE SALEM WITCH 
TRIALS AND BURNINGS! 
ONE OF THE PAPERS 
I READ MENTIONED 
THAT TWO VICTIMS 
WERE BURIED IN 
THIS VICINITYD 
PLEASE PERHAPS IN TWIS, 
DRIVE IT GRANE ? 
AWAY FROM h 


SE d 
THERE/ IT'SN 
FLYING AWAY! 
YOU'RE ALL 
RIGHT NOW! 


A 


1 COULDN'T 
RESIST-- YOU'RE 
SO PRETTY! 
FORGIVE ME? 


HOW CAN I 
THANK YOU? 


OUT! OPEN THE 
GRAVE AND 
EXHUME THE 
BODIES/ BUT-- 
WHO'LL 
DARE PO IT? 





Å 


UA ex n RITA--MISS Wd 
JA" МҮ LIBRARY 
H 16 FILED WITH BANE I5 STAYING 
OLP VOLUMES ABOUT Т B. 

ME WITEN t m. ^ 

THE VICINITY? PERHAPS МС. D? RENTER THROUGH, 
ї0шр LIKE TO LOOK 2 
THROUGH THEM? AND 

THEN STAY FOR 

DINNER? MY 

HOUSEKEEPER, 

АТА ВАМЕ 


I'D BETTER 
START 
DINNER! 


4: KODDED EYES STARE BALEFULLY 
AT THE APPROACHING COUPLE... 








FROM AN ADJACENT ROOM-VOLCANIC FIRES SEETHE INSIDE THE 
HOMICIDAL HOUSEKEEPER, AS, 


"TAKE YOUR TIME: | 
I'LL SEE YOU LATER! 
I WANT TO 


4 


- ` 
Ў _ OHHH-- I'VE 
Å KNOCKED THIS 
PAINTING ASKEW 
I'LL STRAIGHTEN TT 
BEFORE RITA SEES IT! 
HE'S SURE TO THINKY 
TM CARELESS / 





RIE 15 STARTLED AT THE SUDDEN UNCOVERING INSTANTLY ENTHRALLED BY THE ELUSIVE TOME... THE VILLAGE 


BOOKSELLER WAS 
IT'S -BURN ELIN 1 RIGHT! THE EYE- WITNESS 
nyt ) PROBAGLY P |) DRAWINGS ARE 50 LIFE- 
ED "J DOESN'T 
EVEN KNOW j А THE WITCH BURNINGS TOOK 
IT'S MERE! Р PLACE NEAR SALEM, AT 
, BUZZ ARD'S COVES 


BARRIE FINDS HERSELF RE-LIVING 

THE AWFUL HAPPENING, AS IF SHE 

TOO WERE AN EYE-WITNESS TO THE 
| FRIGHTFUL SACRIFICE TO COME... 


THE WITCH % 





WE WILL 
RETURN FROM 
THE F/RE TO 


mee BRANDY RITA 
B BANG! BURN 
WITCH-- BURN/ 
MAY YOUR SOULS 
| ROT IN, 
HELL. 


TAYE! WE WILL S 
RISE FROM OUR 
\OWN ASHES TO 

` кг THEE, 


THIS HOUSE! AND TM 
ALONE WITH 








г — — 


SUDDENLY... THE GLOOMY DARKNESS GLOWS 


IN NAMELESS TERROR BARRIE FLEES,,, WITH INFERNAL PIRES 
м CERA EE BACK TO TE і ТЕЛДЕ 
m. TH-THE FOG VILLAGE BEFORE THAT STRANGE 
y 15 5-60 „ THEY REALIZE 


LOW C-COMING 
ХХ < COLD! TM GONE | X FROM THAT 





BEFORE THE HORRIFIED FUGITIVE CAN WILDLY 
TURN AWAY-SHE IS CAUGHT IN A SEARING 
EMBRACE / 


RITA! WHAT HAST 
THEE DONE? IS THERE 
TO TN. 


THE SCREAMING GIRL IS CONSUMED LIKE A 
FRAGILE MOTH DROPPING By A TONGUE OF FIRE! 


WAS BURNED AT 
THE STAKE? NO- 
NOT YOU: 


THOU WILT 
MOT STOP ME 
FROM SEEKING Му | 
| PLEASURE WITHA 
, PRETTY WRENCH, 


RITA! GO THINE 
4 OWN WAY? 


“THUS THE MOST SCORCHING COUPLE TO ESCAPE 
FROM THE FURNACE OF HELL— TO SET UNWARY 
HUMANS ABLAZE /— THE FIREBRANDSIV 

THE END... FOR THE MOMENTS 


FOREVER! TO | 
AM LIVE BY PAY 
не. L's THE INNOCENTS! 
IRE 
BRAND/ 


THE FLAMES HAVE JOINED US 
EDWIN! WE CANNOT BE SEPARATED! 
OUR WAY IS ONE! TO RISE FROM OUR 
SMOULOERING ASHES AND SEEK 
VENGEANCE OK ALL WHO FALL 













AND SO STARTS OUR TALE... 


TT RAINS OUTSIDE THE WINCHESTER. 6 WITH Å PREMATURE LOOK AT THE BIRTH ANNOUNCEMENT IN THE NEXT 
MEMORIAL HOSPITAL... RAINS INA DAY'S LOCAL NEWSPAPER ,. WHICH READS: 


TORRENTIAL DOWNPOUR THAT ~ ftom THE WINCHES TE 
THREATENS TO DROWN THE SMALL GOETHE — Frank R DAILY CITIZEN 
SEA: PORT VILLAGE OFF THE COAST OF birth of seven syn å Vanene are pleased 
CAPE COD ~~ FRANK GOETHE CARES шсш апа шшс, апа ЫГА Peter, Ste 
MOT ABOUT THIS RAIN... HE HAS Glona and Ramona, 4 ровном Чаше, Анта дне 
OTHER, MORE IMPORTANT THINGS chester Me 

TO CONCERN HIMSELF WITH AT THE 

MOMENT... LIKE A PREGNANT WIFE 

ABOUT TO GIVE BIRTH ATANY 

SECOND... 





FRANK -- YOU'VE ALREADY 
DONE ALL YOU CAN... GO 
OVER TO THE VALLEY PUB 
AND HAYE A DRINK... 


I PRAY TO GOD IT ISN'T... WE'D 


I CAN JUST SIT HERE 


FOR HOURS GETTING CRUNMER LIKE A LOT OF CHILDREN... IP THIS 
ER 


Я > BIRTH GOES WELL THERE WILL 
TO DELIVER SHE'LL . g == I WONDER HOW E р / ВЕ OTHERS | 
NEED ME WITH P VANESSA 1S DO/NG-- 4 
$ M IS SHEIN PAIN? iS E м ' L e ^, OTHER. 
THE DELIVERY RAINY NIGHTS 
GIVING HER ANY ر‎ à қ WHEN I CAN 
JUST LET MY 
MIND WANDER 












«WHAT'S THE POINT? IFT 
САНТ ВЕ OF USE ATTHE HOSPITAL 
I MAY AS WELL JUST SIT HERE 
р AND DRINK I = 





AND REMEMBER THE PAST... HOW WE MET. 
JUST A FEW MILES FROM HERE... 

..I, THE SAILOR, ON SHORE-LEAVE FORA 
FEW HOURS IN WANSACH HARBOR... 

SHE, THE BEAUTIFUL SWEET GIRL I FOUND AS 
I CHOSE TO SPEND MY TIME WALKING ... 

TLL NEVER FORGET HER FACE THAT FIRST 
DAY... ALMOST FRIGHTENED AS I САМЕ 
UPON HER SWIMMING... IN THE NUDE... 
HÀ HAH. T'LL MEVER FORGET... NEVER... 
wwe AND FROM THAT DAY OWN... THANK GOD... 
SHE WAS MINE... MY WOMAN... 

































RAMÓN TORRENTS 72 


NELLO LOVE. IN Å BASKET? 


EVERYTHING YES FRANK DEAR 
\ ALRIGHT? EVERYTHING WENT 
WELL... DIO YOU SEE 
YOUR YOUNG ONES 
yer? 


YOURE WIFE |S READY 
TO GO HOME ALREADY -- 
IN A COUPLE OF UTES 


w DR, GRUM- WHYTE 
MUST BE WONDERING 
WHERE I GOT TO! 





К NOT AT ALL MY BOY... IT'S BEEN MY PLEASURE-- MY DISTINCT 
— HONOR AND PRIVILAGE TO HAVE MADE THIS DELIVERY.. “== % 
«I HOPE ALL GOES WELL AT HOME =° IF ү 
THERE IS ANYTHING FURTHER LI CAN OO 
TLL BE ONLY TOO HAPPY... AND REST 
d ASSURED THAT THE HOSPITAL 
STAFF WON'T TELL A SOUL... 


JUST FINE 
DOCTOR... 


+= FINE AND 
PROUD! 


NOW COMES THE DAWN... THE RAIN THAT HAS FALLEN DURING THE NIGHT 
LEAVES PUDDLES ABOUT THE GROUND AS FRANK CARRIES HIS WIFE- 
WOMAN TO THE CAR -- IT HAS BEEN A LONG NIGHT... 


«IT WILL BE A PEW DAYS NOW BEFORE THE EGGS HATCH AND HIS 
CHILDREN KNOW AIR AND LIGHT... BUT IT WILL BE DAYS FILLED WITH 
HAPPINESS FOR FRANK AND VANESSA GOETHE... DAYS SHARED AND 
REMEMBERED... FOR THERE WILL BE A NEXT TIME TOO... 





-_——————— 
ANNUAL ° ANNUAL ° ANNUAL ° ANNUAL ° ANNUAL ° ANNUAL 


READY FOR NIGHTMARE'S FIRST ANNUAL SHOCKER-BARREL BUCKET OF BRAIN BENDERS? 
YOU'D BETTER BE... BECAUSE IT'S ON ITS WAY TO YOU JULY 27/72 
. BEARING THESE TOKENS OF TERRIFYING IMAGERY... 


‘THE DAY THE 
EARTH WILL DIE’... 


Plunges yau into no- 
fiend's lond in o sus- 
pense-jammed tale af 
for-ever-fear! 


‘LIMB FROM LIMB 
FROM DEATH"... 
Maybe yau thaught the 
great troin robbery wos 
something ... hold anta 
your retreating sonity 
when yau reod of the 
man wha stole o couple 
of humon limbs! 


PLUS — 
Freok-out on the drug- 
culture inspired: 


'AND IF A FIEND 
SHOULD COME 
А’САШМ...! 


АМО — 
A classic odoptotion af 
Stevenson's 


‘DR. JEKYLL & 
MR. HYDE". 


ALL THIS AND MUCH 
MORE... IN THE 
FIRST... 


MN GIANT TERROR-SUSPENSE ANNUAL! 
ІР i | % 


} Er. \ 


featuri 
ALEORIGINAL 


FRIGHT 
FANTASIES? 





NIGHTMARE ANNUAL 





